GIBRALTAR
the dinner table and hands the keys to His Excellency the
Governor, who places them on a cushion in front of him.
Every Wednesday the battalion on duty, accompanied by its
band and drummers in full dress, mounts the Guard at
Government House, and in the evening the Ceremony of
the Keys is held. An escort from the battalion on duty,
with the band and drums, halts at Government House to
collect the Key Sergeant and the Keys, They then march
through the main street to Grand Casemates where the Key
Sergeant goes through the old historic process of locking the
gates. During this process the band and drums play suitable
music. As the Key Sergeant approaches the main gate he is
challenged by a sentry with: "Halt! Who goes there2**
He replies: "The Keys." The sentry then says: "Whose
Keys >" The Sergeant replies: "King George's Keys." The
sentry says: "Pass, King George's Keys. All's well/' The
ceremony concludes with the hauling down of the regimental
flag. The Keys are then marched through the town and
handed back to the custody of the Governor. This ceremony
is very popular; it is watched by large crowds, which include
people of every nationality from the various touring ships.
Previous to the outbreak of the Spanish Civil War in July,
1936, life in Gibraltar was very pleasant. Spain was open,
and everyone was able to ride and motor in that beautiful
country; the greater part of Gibraltar used to go into Spain
on Sundays for bathing and picnics. On two occasions my
wife drove herself home through Spain and France. Each
year, at our King's Birthday Parade, a Spanish General with a
mounted escort used to attend, and the Senior General from
Seville, with an escort of a hundred and sixty, attended our
King's Jubilee Parade.
It was a great disappointment to me that I was not able to
see more of Spain. I always intended to do a tour of Spain
before I left Gibraltar, but the Spanish War prevented it.
Before the war, however, I did visit Seville at the time of the
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